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A Time L.. When He Wouldn't Stana
he Widow's Fopllshness.

fetroiter, Who Weas over on the

Weslahore of Luke Michignn recently,

WAalL S o post hiwself on the fruit

profipecis, and, finding a man at the

Uroad swtion wha appeared to be a

sident of wa local'yy, he introduced

imself and inquirgd:

“Could you tell me what the pros
pects of the apple crop are in this
county?" §

“I could, but [ won't," bluntly re-
plied the man.

"Excuse me, but [ thought yon might
answer & civil question. You wouldn't
tell me about paaches, would you?”

“Not & blasted thing! I don't keera
durn whether/we are goin' to hev a
million bushelg or only a peek.”

“Isee. Yo have no information as
to strawberriis, 1 suppose?"

“Not 8 womil! Mebbe thar's goin® to

be carloads/and mebbe you conldn’t
find as mucl as a blossom."

ard that it was likely to
be & poor siason for frait."
lp what you've heard about

Can't h
the season
“Well, Jon might tell me about
wheat and{ grass,” said the Datroiter,
88 he woghdered whnat ailed the man,
“Yes, If might, but 1 won t. Can't git
Winashun out o' me about this
“ary," sturdily replied the man,
it vou live here?"
Jes, sir, and shall fur the next two
Ars."
AThen what?"
/“Then I'm goin' to git aboard of the
Arain and hunt {

uBy .
eautionsly ing®

*No, sir; by a prom
exclaimed the diszusted™ e
lives right over thar, I've been enf
to her four times in this last, year, anc
four times she has throwed mo down |
to pick up some other feller! 1 am
through now. I've been throwed fur
the last time. The apples; the peache
the strawberries, the wheat and the
widder ean go to grass, and I'm goin’
to Indiana.”

*But, my dear sir—"

“No use! Got my ticket in my pocket
and my duds packed up and told the
widder what 1 thought of her, and 1
shull go! I kin be throwed down once
or twice and git up smilin', but when
it comes to bein' throwed down four
times and jumped on to boot anybody
but & blamed fool would spread his

Fakirsn Who Mave Fortunes.

An interesting book might be writ-
ten on street men, or fakirs as they
are called. Dr. Flagg, of Daltimore,
was probably the ploneer in the busi-
ness, For twenty years he sold patent
medicines from the side of a buggy.

fumul they were all surprised.
wings and fiy,"— Detroit Free Pross. ol !

ing that fellow for?

_specialty was the sale of glass cutters,

and when he died he left seventy-five
thousand dollars. Tom Wood was an-
| other. He sold razor strops, dentifriee
and soap for taking ont stains. This
he used to describe us being useful in
taking “‘stains from your coat, stains
| from your vest and stains from yom
character. If you shonld get ship-
wrecked, gentlemen, this soap would
{ wash yon asliore.” Charles W. Thomp-
| gon, of New Yorl, has sold goods on
the street corners in every city of more
than thirty thousand inhabitants in
[ the United States, and hos traveled
through England, Germany and
France, disposing of a wonderful ra-
zor strop, which he warranted to put o
fine cutting edge on a hoe. Dr. Flagg
is dend. Thompson was alive at last
(aecounts. Therc are a dozen more of
equal prominence. All of them have
made small fortunes. -N. Y. Mail and
Express.

Eunglish Lawyers' Bmart Speechen.
Of wit or humor, carlett had little
or none. Ile wns not the man toin-
vent on the spur of the moment a tell-

ing nickname for his client, as Erskine |

did for a client named DBolt, whos.
character having been traduced by the
other side, Erskine conflilently assurel
the jury that he was known among bis
neighbors as “Bolt upright” Nor
conld Bearlett tickle the fancy ol
judge and jury by such a flash of wit
s that with which he opened a cer-
tain coach neeident ease.
of the jury. my client is a respectabl -
Liverpool merchant, and the defend.
ant, Me \Wilag

Gordon's "5

armchair he nlways &

and carried with him on
journeys,
backed chair, having a skeloton fr

of round iron, a enrpet back and s
gilt lknobs for ornoment amd smn
pads on the arms for comfort. The ¢ r- |
pet had grown dim in the African min
which deprived it of wll royal proten |
sions, so that when tGordon returped
from his governorship of the Sowle:
and swldenly asked: “Where is 1
throne?

It was a little stra

Has it been brought s

Iis throne?!
vobody had seen o throwe, Hub st

length the camp stool was found where
it had been stowed away.—Chambers'
Journal.

At the Concert.
“Great Scott! What are they appland-
lle's got u voice

HOUTED BY A JERSEY HEIFER.

The Experience of Connectleut's Naval
Reworves In Thelr First Fleld Day.

The first division of the naval militia
of the Connecticnt nationnl gnard had
its first fleld day o few days ago and
made its first public appearance. The
regulation working uniform of the
nuval reserves was worn and the new
organization, the only one in the state,
made a creditable appearance under
command of Mr. Raynolds. After
target practice, says a New Haven dis-
pateh, the division was marched to an
open lot at the base of East rock for
drill, and was commanded by Ensign
Goodridge. The company drill was
gone through with, and, with the divi-
sion formed in double ranks, Ensign
CGoodridire sturted his men across the
field at double time. Half way across
an innoeent looking Jersey heifer,
tethered by a long rope to a log of
wood, was munching fresh daisies and
buttercups.

On came the naval reserve; bearing
down on the heifer in beautiful order.
When about one hundred feet away
the heifer ruised her head and looked

| it the array of white suits and glitter-

ing arms coming toward her. First her
delicate ears moved forward, then there
was & defiant shake of the head aad
distention of the nostrils, followed by *
an clevation of the twil until it assumed

| w position on 4 line with her spine, the
|end waving like a flig of warning.
“Gentlemen | Then, lowering her horns to a fighting

position, the heifer, with u lond s

| N g

n amiin, dragging
il prepared to do but-
came the order from
und backstep his

ly order, soon getting

the heifer’s horns.  As

- was bronght about in the

wval reverve were marched

eity, leaving the pretty two-

mr-oldl Jeriey to enjoy her daisies and

pre,

i buttercups unmolested,

Honors for s Haby,
The heir apparent to the Bulgarian

throne will want even more than the
e aul portentons number of uniforms
oblieatory for o prince if he poes on at
the rate ha b goine now, says Pearson's
Woelkly,
already chief of three regiments and o
sublicutenant
Tirnova regiment,
are, of course, [requently bestowed
upon royal chililren, but the practice 15
diseouraged in the Austrion

At the aze of one day he was

his  fother's own
Honorsof thiskind

in

court,
careful attention is

with a negro banjo player as the at
traction to draw & erowd. He retired
twice, with a fortune of one hundred
thousand dollars ench time. John
Stinson was one of the old timers, llis

like o snwmill and he sings out of the? Where the most .
side of his mouth.* puid to etiguette, und under ul'll\' cir-

RIS 'l’ht'_\“t‘l‘ l"_\'hlﬂ' to ]vi(‘l'p him on cnm-,l'.mw‘-. tho ruzetting of o prince to
the platform till the boy they've sent | such appointments before ‘“ has even
after the ealibages and tin hornscomes | Deen publiely christened is most un-
back. "—Uhieazo Tribune, usual.




